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long pauses, and then it broke into a loose debate between
Stoicism and Epicureanism, in which Mr. Sempack and Mr.
Plantagcnet-Buchan said nearly everything. Mr. Sempack started
with a panegyric of the Stoic; it seemed to be there in his mind
and it was almost as if he thought aloud. He addressed what he
had to say away from Lady Catherine, markedly. His discourse
seemed by its very nature to turn its back on her. Mr. Plantagenet-
Buchan talked rather at Lady Catherine and Miss Fenimore,
appealing to them for support by the direction of his head and
smiles and gestures. The Tamars were mildly interested and ever
and again at some of the flatter passages they smiled mysteriously
at one another, as though, if they cared, they could put quite a
different complexion on things. Philip was unaffectedly lost in
thought. He did not pretend even to listen.
Lady Grieswold said little but became visibly uneasy as the
discussion soared and refused to descend. She was wondering if
the Tamars would like to play bridge and still more how she
might give this very difficult conversation a turn that would enable
her to suggest this. Perhaps they did not know how to play yet
and might like to be shown - of course for quite nominal stakes. It
was wonderful the things these intellectual people did not know.
She never contrived to get her suggestion out for all her alertness
and she went up to a bridgeless drawing-room and sat apart and
felt she was a widow more acutely than she had done for many
years, and retired quite early to bed showing, Lady Catherine
noted with satisfaction, no disposition whatever for the consola-
tions of the patience spread.
Mr. Sempack began in a pause, almost or altogether out of
nothing. If anything could be regarded as releasing the topic its
connection was so remote that it vanished from the mind as soon
as it had served its purpose. elt is remarkable/ he began, chow
silently and steadily Stoicism returns to the world.'
'Stoicism!5 said Mr. Plantagenet-Buchan and raised his fine
eyebrows.
' Consolation without rewards or punishments,, a pure worship
of right and austerity. It came too soon into the world; it had to
give place to Mithraism and Isis worship and the Christianities for
two thousand years. Now - it returns to a world more prepared for
it.5
'But does it return?5 said Mr. Plantagenet-Buchan with a
disarming smile.